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P'R OL O R 
2 night the uu rug muſe is ni with haſte, 
To the ee eee 4 
Aud flatters we ſhall pleaſe in ſcenic l SOR. Da 
All but the pheudo critics: of the days by ite 
By whoſe decree ſevere, and ſpuriaus rules, 
Scholars are pedants, modern writers fools. 
Fancy's depos'd, and Science loft. her throne, 
And poppy dulneſs bears the fiuay alone« 
Genius has long decamp'd from drowpy. elves, 
And judgment's only reſtant with themſelves... 
Theſe to correct, our Bayes, intends if able, 
And therefore thus Aae them in . 


Once in a cafth's turret all abof, 
Where twining ivy ſeem'd to kiſs the roof, 
An Orvl ꝛvas lodg'd,—poor diſa fected wight, 
Who ſbun'd the fealber d choir and cheerful light, 
And with blear eyes and fell ſarcaſtic words, 
Made various comments on the race of birds. 


— 


The noiſy lark, cries he, I view with ſcorn, 

Tho' til d by ſome the herald of the morn ; 
The cuckow tires with ſameneſs in her note ; 
The chatt'ring parrots mimic man by rote; 
When rain approaches chanticleer does Batu; 
Foreboding ravens croak, and peacocks ſquall ; 
And as I now contemplate yonder buſh, 
With what amazing diſcord fings the thruſh. 

| Az Nay 


a 7 SF 
Nay, when by night I wing through #ther clear, 
The batts or nightingales aſſail my ear ; 
While filent Fam Jape Munertu s faul, 
Who on her *gis James the prudent owl. 


4 neightotridg'. Dove iu d on 5 Alan rey, | 
Laugh'd as ſhe hadrd, and-thus preſumed to ſay ; | 
M, all the birds that winghroogh yander ga, 
Thou art the fleeting ſhadow: M a had; 0 
Of all the tribe that mount and fing on high,” | 
Alt praiſe their great Creator in the ſky, + © bY 
Fullefraugbt with throbbing gratitude and love, 8 
Tield heart. ſelt tribute tothe realms above © ?- 
E' I, ſometimes, with trivial a, 
To man am pattern-of connubial joy. 

But when we paint « Puffin fool, 
We call him Owl, a term of ridicule; . 
And Pallas choſe you with this moral view, 
That none Jhould ever judge by outward hem: 
For ere our errors are your ſubjeft grown, 
Enlarge your knowledge, and amend your 0wnte 
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A ehr K. 
SCENE I. Rene. 


Scene on the Front, a Nunnery ; on one Side, a Garden joining 
0 Ligurio's Houſe; an the other a OI. 


Do the Street Side enter Camillo. 
Camillo. 5 — the tattered remnants of decayed 


tility ! alias a man of pedi 9 ito, 
With this — and conſummate Lanes, eats of front, 
I may chance to cut a cabriole in the affections of a fine 
lady, with the beauty and credulity of that Spartan dame 
that laid old Troy in aſhes. Some ſuch execution is 
very needful at preſent, for diſſipation has figured a ter- 
rible coupee in my fortune, and reduced myſelf, and 
finances to the humble degree of a ſerving man. 


Enter Lorenzo and Piſo. 


Piſo. Hoa! Seignior Camillo, your ſpeedy ſuccour is 
requeſted, It is as much out of vogue for a man of 
your rare endowments to be placed on the ſhelf, as for 
the toilet of a fine lady to be without rouge or coſ- 
metics. 

Lor. Depend no more on his executive endowments 
than a hoary-headed dependent would on ſmiles at a mi- 


niſterial levee. 
| - A 3 Piſo. 


contains my ſe b 
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Piſo. Prithee attend to circumſtances. When the 
lion's fortitude is of no uſe, the tail of reynard is effica- 
cious. You KEW ther Uttele- m Jeslöüs of all my do- 
meſtics, and if your genius of a valet is employed, I 
doubt not but dang and the younger fiſter tha l ſoon 


ye N ro read moſt of the celebrated 


Engliſh comedies rendered into choice Italian. Em loy, 
my hopefu eee find him a 


plot in 2 Baß 

Piſo. Cor tor, I'll unlock the cabinet that 
r the merits of Seignior Camillo 
ſhall not thus ky depreciated. There are two nieces be- 
longing to old Ligurjo; their father left them large 
Fortunes, under their uncle's xy rage; few of age, 
who ſhuts them up on the garden Gde of the houſe, in a 
_— 1b. An ap ran a them the comforts of 
he youngeſt r, the object of my amour, 
va hn exchanged & 1 with me from the balcony, 
and if you will 1p this billet-doux into the hands of 
her Woman, who about this time is ſauntering near the 
ſerpentine walk in the citron grove, the weight of my 
2 and the pliancy of your fingers, ſhall be intimate 

Fiends Il affure you. 

Cam. On the ſandals of Mercury, and with the lips of 
bis elocution, I wing to the field of love, and if I fail 
in my enterpriſe, may you mildly fay, that I'm not a 
bit wafer than my maſter. [ Exit, 

Lor. With an intent to ſerve, this caitiff will ruin us. 
= is with regard to the muſty precepts of a dying dad 

J retain him in my fervice, or his 1 artago of blunders 
and jngenuity ſhould long ere this have marched hand 

* the devil. I have ſome diſtant acquaintance 
wan the elder ſiſter, who with imploring eyes has often 
viewed me as a knight errant, arid ſeemed to cry, come 
12 me, dear hero in romance. 

6. We'll ſally forth together, and as our Italy is 


Fa We garden of the world, ſo ſhall our future pen · 
wen 


* 
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men in the pages of gallantry, tile this in record the 
conſpicuous — 2 . But ly, the prince 
comes cg 2 val, e cloſe of 70 N ; 
and as they ſay wears che Tae ii 


country gentleman, be will be xery 


tation. 
e 1 


Baretti. With greeting ah my friends, I bail my 
fellow natives of this l. Piſo, I have travelled, and 
have learnt che of other countries without 
forgetting my own; have ſtudied their manners, arts, and 
manufactures ; and ſtrove as much as in me lay to leave 
their fopperies and aſfectatiens behind me. How do 
you laviſh blades of modern Latium conſume your live- 
long time I preſume not in prayer or-faſting*  _. 

Lor. In both. We faſt from prayer when in no 
humour for devotion, and we pray for a faſt when we 
are heartily fick of our ſpouſes. With many a new 
married man, it is a caruival all the honey-moon, and 
Lent all the reſt of his life afterwards. 

. Baretti. But as to the general mode of paſſo tempo 
ere. 

The manthing blet, and the fothing ſolace 
of y = fair. We wage vintage of Falernum and 
Chios, that tuned old Flaceus to his odes ; and as for 
beauty and amour, we have huſband and wife for a 
ſtanding diſh, and miſtreſs and gallant for the deſert. 

Lor. But the moſt faſhionable method of intrigue is 
that of the cloyſter, where in accoſting the pent-up 
damſels, you have half iron and half fleſh, on account of 
the interſtices of the grate. The lady you fee at yonder 
bars is called Tereſa, a very near kinſwoman to the Pope. 
You have been in Holland, and if you have imbibed in 
your conſtitution enough of the phlegm of that _— 
try, you may doze yourſelf into a Platonic quietus, and 
forget that you are organized by nature, (7; hey retire. ] 


A4 Tereſa 
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51 Terreſa appears at the ęratte. 
Bar. For what imputed” end, ſweet rofy cherub, art 
thou condemned to this forlorn immurement? - - 
Ter. To give up myſelf to penance, and my for- 
tune to the uſe of my connections. . 
Bar. One would rather ſuſpect to prevent aſſaſſination, 
and if you are ſeen in a veil, to hinder the dangerous 
operation of your eyes, for they are as perilous without 
being muffled as a ſword in the hands of a furioſo. 
Ter. [ Afide.} I cannot but with pleaſure contemplate 
on his perſon; it muſt be the prince, by deſcription ; 
long ſince have I been in love with his fame. Forbear 
ro caſt the leaſt appearance of blame on either my eyes 
or features; no, I preſume they are too languid for ex- 
ecution on the heart of Baretti. You perceive now that 
2 truly great man is never univerſally incopnito; - 
Bar. Nor ſhould: the beauteous niece of his holineſs 
be ſequeſtered from a gazing world. —'Tis as great a 
erime for a handſome woman to enter into a convent, 
as for an abſolute fright to ſtay out of one. [Afide.] If 
her ingenuity equals her deportment, like Hannibal, I'II 
eat through rocks with vinegar, or rails with aqua fortis ; 
nay fire the whole monaſtery, but I' have her. LT 
Ter. [ Afide.)] What a fire and ſpirit in the converſation 
of a prince, if even mentioned in the ſame century with 
the canting whine of a monk, or the hypocritical ceremo- 
nious rigour of a formal lady abbeſs.¶ To him.] Becomes 
it the Duke of Savoy's rightful heir to affail theſe man- 
fions conſecrated to devotional obſcurity, and purſue 
our reſerve and ſanctity to its ultimate retreat. Alas! 
I'm eſpouſed to heaven, and have nothing for this world 
but my prayers. | EN, 
Bar. . — lady fair, then ſay them any where but 
In a nunnery. Prayers and petitions you have at any 
time in ſhoals, but man, dear man, in a recluſe ſtate, is 
not ſo plentiful a commodity. : | | 
Ter. [ Afide.] His highneſs has an oily tongue; I am 


naw 
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| ſufficiently u 
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now directly in the caſe of the aſs in the fable, between 


two bundles of hay, and cannot violate my neutrality. 


Tis true, indeed, that humanity is of a complex nature, 
for I never found myſelf ſo much half fleſh and halt 


fold ie mp HL- 2 3 TT ER, 008 "41 
Bar. [ Afide.] Except this be love at firſt fight, I can- 
not tell how to phraſe it. I ſhould ſuſpect, madam, 
that the oraiſons of a fine lady in a cloyſter are chiefly to 
t out of it. If from a probationer you take the veil, 


you will ſoon become a penitentiary. In me you ſee 


the miniſter of redemption. Theſe ſacred confines ſhall 


loſe nothing by your flight, for I'll ſend in a ſcore of 
withered devotees in your room. | 


Ter. [Afde. If they are mere monſters they are nat 

y to match with the place you confign 
em to.—A ſcore of withered devotees.— If our con- 
vent ſhould get twelve pious hearts for one tolerable 
face, twill be a profitable exchange, on my honour.— 
Well, Sir, out of pure fiſterly love, I'll drop a few 


beads for you; but as for any topic not merely ſpiritual, - 


we'll dwell on it on another occaſion. [ Exit. 
Bar. She ſeems to be quick-witted, and ſhe ſhall be 


mine. Was ſhe even too delicate to admit of perſona 
amour, I would pay my devoirs to her underftanding ; 
' aye even court her by emblem.—I would ſcatter roſes 


and carnations at the grate, and when ſhe ſhould perceive' 
their colours fade, their air-ſcenting perfumes evaporate, 


and their blooming ſtate be neglected, it might be an 


inſtructive leflon, that the opening-bloom of gaudy-gay 
ſeventeen was never cut out to be cloyſtered, Exit. 


From the garden fide, Enter Amarillis and Flavia. 
Flav. A letter, I tell you from Piſo, to meet him late 


to- night in the ſerpentine-walk, in this the citron grove, 


attended by his friend's domeſtic, Camillo. And as tis 


your frolick to perſonate my maid Melanthe, the conſe- 


quence of our nightly intrigues may be leagued in with 
a fund of humour; but you muſt remember your wait- 


ing- 


* - 
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ang · voman's part, and that exact! 
tate 2 high-flown miſtreſs. "RY 
Amer. 1-covet 409] I would not for any 
ching leſs than liberty, acquaint her with my penchant 
for the handſome ſtranger, his companion. * 
Euter at @ diſtauce Lorenzo and Piſo. 

Lor. Though Camillo in the billet - doux was impor- 
tuned to come, I ſchemed his riddance, and am here as 
you perceive, both with his garb and Hibernian ada- 
mant, to toy away an hour with Melanthe. She is en- 
amoured with wit and heroics, and is a copyiſt of ſub- 
limity and refinement,. above the ſphere of an Abigail. 
I may chance to fuit her to a nicety. | 


The women approach. 


Flavia. Hark ! I hear footſteps, that bear the bold tread 
of men.—Pilſo, is it you, or is it my guardian angel? 
_ © Piſo. Both, ſweet charmer, concentered in one. Give 
me my name once more, and I ſhall grow proud by 
the repetition, | 
- Flav. Utter it then in whiſpers, leaſt both my uncle 
and fiſter hear you, from whom theſe ſhort minutes are 
borrowed ; but I fear you'll rate me for want of diſtance 
and referve. a BN |: 6 

Pifo. As faints rate heaven for their Paradiſe. 

On the other fide Lor. to Amarillis. Maid of obſcurity, 

forth and meet my love. 

Rather ſay your wit, for I have heard a giant- 
like report of it: if it correſponds with deſcription, 
our attachments are not confined to this garden, T'll 
aſſure you. | 

Lor. [ Afide.] I'll propoſe a trial of ſkill, and if I ſhould 
not fall ſhort in her good opinion, it may ſtand us both in 
a very conſiderable ſtead Why as you cannot without 


y ton tittle, and imiĩ- 


groſs flattery compliment me on the fair proportion of 
my make, you have a very great right to make trial of 
| the 
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Aerea of wy underſtanding, and therefore you 
may begin 40 interrogate; and I only aft that your 
reſpect and dealing may bear zu ase % my 
We 

Ana, Well, Sir, on chis baſis then you hall either 
meet failure ar patronage W bat giry being is & 
that flies the ſwifteſt? 

L. The irregular ſallies of inſanity, 

| An, What is mot diguſting in youth? 

ur. Arrogance, and elk luflelesey; for hex are doom 
that ſhut up every avenue to correction. 

Am. What is moſt prepoſterous in people, when paſt 
their grand climaQteric ? _ 

Lor. Love; for in that caſe it rarely meets with any 
 peviprocal return, 

Am. By what means will you bring water, and retain it 
in a cylinder? 
ebene L will wait till the winter, and take it in a Nats 

co 

2 will you catch a leveret without dog, 2 
or _—_ lement ? 

Lor. F wit tarry till I find it in the larder or on 
_ ſpit, 

Am. Incomparably poignant! with theſe i 
talents, I'm heartily amazed that you puſh not your for- 
tune at court. 

Lor. Becauſe, Madam, I ſhould be very ſorry to be 
placed in the rank of any flaves but your -n. Moye- 
over, as I am not flatterer, time - ſerver, or romancer, I 
lack eſſentials for an employment. 

Am. Oh! no more. By ſuch mellifluous accents 
whole becatombs of virgins have been ſacrificed at the 
fane of ſeduction. Weigh but the odds twixt huſband 
and humble ſervant; the one like a prancing courſes 
bounds over the very lawn of courtſhip, the other like 
a pack-horſe, blunders on in the dull track of wedlock, 
with matrimcnial bells cry about his neck; a terris 


ble 


j 
; 
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ble memento of ſubjugation and hyſterics. Hoa! 
ſoftly, we ſhall be detected and ſuffer death, *© 
Lor. Then let me be thus entombed, and theſe { 
folds of love wy acing my only grave; like the rare 
heenix periſh in ſo rich a flame, or rather like an inſect, 
Bag in a fl lady's weeping eye, and lay buried in A 
rear. 
Am. Why you ſqueeze my hand, as though moulding 
2 piece of wax for the indenture of 2 young apprentice. 
I tell you tis beſt to put fruition at a diſtance, and not 
to 2 by 11 we muſt * ourſelves like 
„ han as bunches upon two ſeveral lines, and 
| 25 a ſo preſerve ourſelves freſn and entire. 
Lor. Then we ſhall ſoon loſe our flavour and mellow 
into mould. I ſhall vifit theſe chimerical precincts Ull 
you are haunted into another opinion. 
Am. As I dreamed, I ye to be watched azily, 25 
a teeming damſel would a melon, no matter for its bein 
ripe, if the gardener is abſent ſhe moves the fruit-glas 
at a venture. 
Lor. You are vaſtly nimble at repartee. 
Am. But like moſt other funds, not bai ee 
Wit too far- ſtretched, is like an antiquated knife - blade, 
when too much and too _ whetted, there is | ſcarce 
any of its metal remaining. 


Enter Camillo. 


Cam. My maſter being | engaged, though I have only 
his mere credit for it, as nd in a duel, I have 
filently ſtolen forth to amuſe the ladies in the garden. 
The cheery fumming of a guitar is more "exquiſite me- 
lody than the claſh of ſteel, or the grazing whiz of a 
bullet; and to confirm my 7 Had I'll inſtantly 
| uee a ſample. [Plays a s 
Ne. This 4 * Grorading lo, who has marred our 
enterprize, and will — a us affaffinated into the 
| bargain. —Now will " promiſe Belzeebub, if he = 
clear 


| 


the very Tiber. They ſay, that river has a ſanctifying 
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me of this ſcrape, to renounce holy water and con- 


An. This ſtrange fellow with his muſick has alarmed 
the houſe, Siſter ! We muſt leave you, gentlemen, like 
a veſſel in diſtreſs, to ſhift for yourſelves, but I wiſh like 
the witches in Lapland, we could ſell you a fair wind 
into harbour. Exit. 

cum. The damſels are rouſed, and come this way for 
2 ſymphony. The muſick is taking, and wen to fuit 
their conſtitutions. ¶ Plays, &c. again} | 
Lor. Coxcomb, inſupportable ! ceaſe, cebſe, your di- 


ſonance, contract your limbs in miniature, and ſtow them 


in an eye- let hole, or I'll make rough — with your 
carcaſe. (They retire.) 


Enter Ligurio and Servants. 


Lig. Where is this emperor of jarring notes and 
diſturbance. If he pounces within my talons, his mu- 
fick ſhall be his livelihood, for he ſhall be decently 


W for the opera. 
Amarillis and Flavia above. : 
Fla. A bleſſed thought, nimble as quickfilver.—Uncle, 
here i is a lunatic at our very chamber door, and we are 


locked in the gallery for ſhelter, | 
| Lig. 'Tis a will-o'-the-wiſp that will lead us through 


quality, If the government will ſuffer ſome of its 
water to run into my private territories in a bye chan- 
nel, I'll ſubmit to a double taxation. [ Exit. 

Ha. Tis a clear coaſt by a miracle. Away my Piſo, 
day-light peeps upon us, and in an hour we ſhall go 
with our rigid jaylor to mattins ; 'till then adieu. | Exit. 
Lor. This is a tranfitory ſnatching of a mere morſel of 
ove. 
. Piſo.. But it bids fair for a gorging meal in futurum. 

Lor. Avaunt, thou baggard demon of deſpair ; you 
ſhall tune to another note anon, or I reckon without 
my hoſteſs. 

Cam. 


/ 
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| | LS. 
; cen Pray ad the road, fir it matters not muck if 
| I ſtay and am taken. They will pare, my pe ſon 
| oy mußck. e 
lil 2% dern tle Manny, 4 Reet | ; 
1 Baer. { riew-this ſpiritual priſon-houſe with the 6520 
| | exyes.of reluctance: as a fiſh-monger does a froſt, a 
1 * in Penſylvania a. chriſtening, fone on his arrival. 
* n Britain, or an old maid the furrows of a wrinkled 
| Pray However, on. the- 2 of her coyly-con- 
= ſenting billet, I have preſſien of the large 
key in wax. Abr dil dr 0 for my gold, has neglected his 
meals, beads, and oraiſons, to frame it on the ſpot, and 
1 thall uſe it this evening as an inſtrument of deliver- 
ance, What a cuſtom, that dammiſels in hot cli- 


mates are like Fare — 9135 in cold ; they: muſt be cloſely 


— —ä—üä— 
— — 


9 — a » - 
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houſed for p of | 1 
Nr tbe direct fide, enter a and Pifo. 
Piſo. Prithee, Lorenzo, thy forlorn countenance 


with a ſprinkling of vivacity. Thou a N as 

brim. & df lence as a penſioner newly eve 

Fog! an — candidute for a borough: in the ile = 
ngland. 

Pin] be quiet. A mart in love ear! no more 
10 dirits from a lebe , ad libitum, than a Free 
Maſon diſcloſe the ſecrets o the lodge, when there is 
nothing known to communicate. 

. Pifo. But to wear the filken manacles of a ſccond-rate 
. gentlewoman—The beſt I can hope is, ſhe will treat 
your vanquiſhed heart, in the ſame manner as ſhe herſelf 
would expect to be treated by her preſent miſtreſs. 
1 Ute it tenderly while in her ſerviee, and never turn it 
| away without a fair warnin 
# Lor. I cou'd love Modus herfelf, with a tithe of her 
| wit and ingenuity ; ſhe who cantends with thoſe may be 
1 ſaid to fight with ſilver darts, bidding fair for univerſal 
1 victory. 
| Pifo. 


\ 
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Piſs. But Melanthe is a ſerving woman, who rakes 
the cold fragments of wit from her lady's table, and re- 
tails them im charity, to keep alive a ſtarving lover. 

Lor. Not ſo.— Tis native fterling wit: ſheer as wine 
from the vintage, or honey from the hive. Otherwiſe to 
depict her, would be as though a modern compiler for + 
new | pantheon ſhould write Hereules down a coward, 
Vulcan a beaux, Bacchus a milk-ſop, and Diane a com. 
mon proſtitute. | 

Pifſo. Why as this dame is fo very ſmart and ſondible, | 
I' fear ſhe has 3 your other, namely Amarilks. 
Dut, Aer ancy both, one for her mind, and 
the other for her Oe” and to loſe no ground, we'll 
follow our new-concerted plan, that you may ſee both 
your miſtrefſes, and my only one. By this note we un- 
derſtand that the herb- woman is ſufficiently bribed, by 
whoſe houſe they are to paſs to chapel with thebt uncle, 


and if your man is not our a ſpirit again, our bad 
ſucceſs is retrievable. 


Lor. His infirmity at this time is our beſt arid ſafeſt 
7 He has taken it into his head that a lady 
as framed a liking to his Pa and made him a re- 


aſhgnation ; on whit 1 think a trivial 
compliment is due to either her education ot 5 | 
t potion, 


Piſo. I have quaffed too deeply of the magi 
or I ſhould have a terrible opinion of — whole ſex 
hereafter. But a truce in converſation ; the ladies fteer 


this way under the pilotage of Li ; like all other 

free-booters, we muſt decoy by gem, and have 

equal dividend of the plunder. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Ligurio, Amarillis, and Flavia. 


Am. Methinks I ſee Lorenzo with his friend. pea 
he Camillo's ingenuity in oonjunction with his own 
ſon, not three women in the circle would have hearts in 
their own cuſtody. ö 
e ye A private whiſper, nieces, at the next door, and 
II quire ye with the etiquette of a macaroni. [ Exit. 
Fla. 


* " 


" 
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Hu. My dear, you ſeem totally captiruted with Ca- 
millo's wit, I'm told he's an inſufferable coxcomd. 
Am, A common- place error of fame, my dear, and. 
your on judgment ſhall teſtify to the contrary... 
candidly acknowledge the circumſtance, I have. 
him a random appointment. N 
Ha. A very ſplendid demonſtration of family peice, 
to hold an intrigue with a footman. _ | 
Am. It was only as a flirt from a lady incognita. .. I, 
cou'd' wiſh. to inſpect his perſon as he paſſes here, to ſee 
if it is adequate to his underſtanding. I have ſent my 
uncle on a ſleeve errand to a neighbaur's, and if he re» 
Wn I ſend « ſununons, he'll turn out a tedious: 
tr. 55 45 | ' 


Bier Camillo. 


. Here comes the very quinteſſence of aſſignation. 
Whether he is a man or a baboon, would Puzzle a Phi- 
ladelphian lawyer to detetmine. | 

Am. It cannot be the ſame. : Why: nature herſelf 
ſeems to have rurned ee and cheated him of a 
human form. 

(am. [ Afide. This i is the lady, that I a is en 
amoured with this rare compoſition of my own. 

An. I think, fir, you are called Camillo. 

Cane. That is the name, Madam, given me by my 

ſponſors, and I never was fo fortunate as to be offered | 

an eſtate for the exchange of it. It ſeems providentially ' 

— to poverty, and they are jointly entailed on the | 
amily. ) 

Am. Have you. not ſome relation, a ſervant to Lo- | 
renzo, that is a profeſſed wit, and has trope or repartee, 
fiying out of his mouth as often as he opens it. | 
Cam. I have not a ſingle connection that comes within 
the verge of — deſcription, if your moſt obedient is 


excepted. 4 
Am. Was it not you with Signior Lorenzo in the 
yu ? 1 


Cam. 


CY 
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(um. The ſame ; and like my great e 


expelled that Paradiſe from my preſumption. , 
Ha. My ee 3 about to join us—and, ſiſter, if chis 
man is not an antidote to love, 1. have been 2 
8 fait 


e in your 440 ion. 


She js 
ive on; dus! I hope 


gone, and has not * me a | fi 
; 800 has left Tres: nal face gt 
come abroad to; chapel with only a c 
= home, and Well, A If. f e 99 5 js not ſo 4 
the. moſt celebrated. Wies Jaye their evil hours, and 
in iu che Ae domains of love, folly is an epidemi 


Kii. Amis 09. throwing down W 


Zufer Ligne, Amatila, and Flavia. 
Am.” * this the diſcharge of an aqueduct, or a ſecond 


delu 

| 1 14 I am ſous'd over head and ears, and almoſt ſuf. 
focated. I think it is not ſafe to patrole the ſtreets 
without a marine belt, or a cork jacket, for one 88 in 
danger of being drowned. 


| Enter Herb W 


Herb nam. I fear, ſir, the beſt apology that tongue 
can utter, will be too little to. ſatisfy for the accident 


that {has ,now- happened, but permit me to tender the 


affrighted ladies my houſe, and a fire to repair the mil- - 


fortpne, if. paſhble. 

Cam. Now is bere ſome confountad plot in agitation, 

1 — 4 my credit in the garden, and if I ſcheme cun- 

ningly, I may here pick it up again. 
R. Indeed, uncle, I muſt accept the good woman's 

offer; I am as wet as though I had ſtood under a con- 

duit, and. am ready to, fink under the very weight of = 


.garments. 
[Herb Hom. I will ſhew. you another apartment for your 


on. private repoſe, . Ar, while the ladies retire: ta be 
ſhifted, 


B Lig 
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| Tarram'd laft night of rain, but little gueſſed ; it 
In etic. > 

yh Wom. The gentlemen are prepared for an inter- 
view in the back parlour, as ſoon as we have ſecured 
your uncle. {To the ladies.) 

Can. A mere bite with a ven ince, moſt reverend 
Signior; 1 know this woman, and can ſnuffle a plot in 
formation; the will out-chatter a French mountebank, 
and that in his own oy bern. | 
Eg. What ails this genius, is he bereft of his 
PET ATY II 7 

cum. No.—A lune quantity of ſenſe, they ſay, is an 
appendage to inſanity, but you have not a ſingle ſcruple 
of it, to be groſsly hummed and impoſed on. 
Herb Nom., What doth this fellow drive at? Can you 
ſpeak with any diſreſpe& of my habitation ? 
Cam. Ves. —Vou had a vacant ſtall for the laſt filly 
my maſter had in training; ſhe underſtands me perfectly 
clear, fir, for ſhe is very quick at inuendos. 
Lig. A very plain item, and I ſmell the favour of it. 
I find, Mrs. Herb Woman, you keep a houſe of civil 
reception for fingle gentlemen and ladies, which ſtript 
of its _— and varniſh, is vulgarly termed a brothel. 
Botany is not the only practica ſcience exerciſed in 
your place of inſtruction. 1 
Cum. I heard her, fir, with theſe cars, which laſt 
week narrowly eſcaped the pillory, declare to thoſe la- 
dies that their gallants were in the back parlour, and 
that they waited there for an interview. + 

Lig. I'm ſtrangely beholden to you for this diſcovery. 
| You two crafty baggages, A girl in her teens without 
an amour, is as ſcarce as a ſecond-hand coffin. Come 
-both with me to the cloyſter. If you intend any more 
amours on this fide the ſepulchre, they ſhall be entitled 
Love i in a Nunnery. [ Exennt Lig. Am. and Flav. 
Cum. A very dreadful cataſtrophe. Too much wit, 
like too much wine, diſorders the human frame, and 
oftimes a little overſets It. | 


E nter 


ww #S ET — © 
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Enter Lorenzo and Piſo. TE” 


Herb Mom. So, this fellow has drove both your 
miſtreſſes into a convent, and ſeems as proud of it, as a 
cannibal with a ring in his noſtrils. 25 | 
Pio. Might and main then it muſt be; for I can 
ſafely aſſure, that there is not an inch of nun's fleſh in 
the whole compoſition of either. : 

Cam. I would have routed the two gallants, and pre- 


ſerved your miſtreſſes entire for you; but I'm calculated 


to be the dupe of fortune. 

Herb Wom. Thoſe two ladies were taken into my houſe 
by your maſter's entreaty, and you haye baulked the 
appointment. | 

Piſo. [ Afide.) This fellow has a ſpell upon him; 
there is the very picture of blunders and ill luck in his 
countenance. | 

Cam. What my gay enterprizing maſter to have a 
venture in this veſſel. Curſe on my parts; but it is the 
caſe of many other great geniuſes, they are ruined by 
their own exquiſite fineneſs. RE 4 

Lor. So, we are the two gallants you. have routed, 


This unfortunate fellow is as much to be dreaded as a 


clear night by a houſebreaker. From this time, fir, 
know me for your devoted ſervant, for I fear I ſhall be 


murdered if I am any longer your maſter. 


Piſo. Prithee, Lorenzo, be pacified, and let a hearty 
drubbing compenſate for the error. What ſay you, ſir- 
rah, will you commute ? | 

Cam. Oh yes, Sir, I am mute as though I was hired 
for a funeral. A hearty drubbing to compenſate for 


the error ; my very bones rattle at the ſound of it. 


Pio. I doubt there is no other alternative. Relin- 
quiſh the thoughts of cating, or prepare your body for 


baſtinado. 


Cam. Dear ſir, he is as proof againſt mercy, as 2 
brazen ſhield is againſt arrows. Well, maſter, pardon 
B 2 me 


v = gue 
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me but this once, and beat me to a ſtate of putrefaction, 
N. 1 6. 2 577 all inlaid like a cabinet. 
hat ſa y ſt thou Lorenzo? You ſeem as ob- 
Ws bs the” heart of a miſer, when one wants to bor- 
nom mone q of him without either intereſt or ſecurity. 

Lor. He is à creature nòt to be endured. Like my 
E genius, He appears uncalled for, and fruſtrates all 
my undertakings. | 

Cam. I find I am to be freated ike kis weighty pair 
of Boots in a long dirty journey, to be fou 'uſed all 
day, and to et thrown off * mp, becauſe J am no 
"long er Wanted. Be witneſs, 81 'Pifo; that I have 
"tendered a ſwing * reparation, Hud be muſt be a drivel- 
ler that offers abric twice to be battered by the 
' ſweeteſt maſter in the univerſe. 

Lor. I muſt confeſs that I entertain ſome glimmering 
idea of remiſſion; but if I ever proceed in any line of 
8 fate plants him in. my Way as a ſtambling 
pfeil. 

Piſo.' Harkee, my friend, petmit thy rüffled temper 
to be a, little ſedative ; let im taſte the comfort of 
"your good: graces ' again, and if there is any Plot that 
demande ing enuity, remettiber you have no hand in it. 

u Cam.) Mou we exiled* from the very climate of 
Aae. i Oey 

Lor. Well, Scape-grace, you may retain your livery, 
but baniſh your bt As for this Hotter, Piſo 
"it tut be sealed and worried. A little romantic in- 
trigue with a miſtreſs before the final ceremony, is like 
a luſty draught of roſa ſolis to a culprit before execu- 
tion; it takes away the, dread of hanging. 

Piſo.Bravely detetmined. But to ir at aventure, pell mell, 
"in a confuſion. The interior of a nunnery, is a terra in- 
cognita, where the bold diſcoverers leap aſhore, inconſi- 
derate of their perſonal ſafeguard. , .*  [Exeunt. 


END or THE FIRST Act. 


* 
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, dr i re 
SCENE * "The Nunnery, Gbapel.. 
Enter, at one Door, Amarillis, Flavia, Made Li gurip, an 


Baxetti; at 2 other, Donna Miletta, Tera, 1 9320 
of both kinds), and in. the interim Lorenzo and Pilo enter. 


Lig. a HANKS: great Baretti, for. your gracious 
preſence to this ſacred choir and ceremony ; 
but a new chorus waits for an introduction, and 1 find 


myſelf with 3 troop of angels. 


Devotion paſſes quick the aetherial wall, 
And bol) cryſtal gates fly open at its call. 
Her pow'r can ſentenc'd criminals reprieve, 
Judgment arreſt, and bid the guilty live. 
She makes the ſtruggling guſts forget their ſtrife, 
And to the ſick calls back dep life. 
Charmꝰ d by her voice, whole rivers c ange their courſe, 
And the child flame lays down its burning fo * 


Don. Mil. This heavy canticle is, I fear, incapable of 

(To Baretti) making the leaſt addition to your delight. 

o what then, moſt exalted prince, ſhall I attribute thi 
favour of attendance. 

Bar. Oh! with what a raviſhing tranſport have you 
fired my very ſoul, my ſpirits are — —— in extaſy, and I 
am immortal ; for ſurely ſuch a ſweet compoſt of ſound 
and beaut did never recreate the ſenſe of man. 

Don. Mil. Their beauty is not conſecrated to the 
world ; and I hope, dear nieces, we ſhall make the mo- 
naſtic life ſo acceptable that you will not repent of your 
recluſion; for what is that buſtling unimportant giddy 
zeal of life, nought but a vain conceited fly of ſtate on 


glory's chariot wheel, 
B 3 Lor. 
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Lor. to Piſo. Hold! would you ſhake this venerable 
2 with anarchy. Tis courting unavoidable per- 

ition. OM * . 39 BY ; 

Fla. May fortune ſo ſend it, that you have not forgot 
the ladder and maſking habits ! {To Piſo, giving him a 
letter.] Peruſe the contents of this, and may every planet 
be propitious. Ne | | Exeunt Am. and Flav. 
Lor. So, ſo, it is a fine ſun, my friend, and do not 
negle& your hay-harveſt. If that woman with Flavia is 
Melanthe, ſhe is, indeed, ſuperlatively frightful. Tis 
true her converſation may be captivating in the dark, 
but we are cured. by the entrance of a candle. 

1 [ Exeunt Lor. and Piſo. 
| Lig. I do not half reliſh the ſaunter of this Piſo; 
and I am indebted to the blunder of his friend's ſervant 
for my ſuſpicion, This is an ill-governed city. One 
would think that they keep carnival all the year round, 
and that the inhabitants were born in a whirlwind. 


Barretti confers with Tereſa apart. 


* 


Bar. Dangers, madam, of this nature encreaſe but 
the value of our joy. The experienced inamoratos have 
eſtabliſhed this cuſtom; that love is valued untike moſt 
other commodities ; if not dearly bought it is tainted. 

Ter. They fay its cordage is of a variegated texture. 
eee! However his manacles at preſent are ſo very 

ragant and delightſome, that I would not with for their 
diflolution. | | 

Lig. Siſter, do you admit the roving bachelors of the 
to a familiar intercourſe with your charges? We 
ſhould obſerve as much diſtinction betwixt a rake and a 
recluſe, as between the natives of Patagonia and Lit- 


liput. Aſide. DIL 

ou. | 14 Ivy brother, each abbeſs has coxcombs 
{To Lig.) about her convent, like nimble atoms that 
dance at the rays of the ſun. The very ſnuffle of nun's 
fleſh draws: human vultures in abundance. Even 1 
ſometimes, though ſomewhat paſt my prime, am ſuffici- 
| a x _ ently 
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ently attractive to foppery for a gay bow, and a goad- 
morrow. . Daughter, forgive the ſummons of retreat. 
Tis not for maids abſtracted from the earth, to league 
with worldlings, or hold free parley with the race 
Ter. afide to Bar. There is an arbour of tonduls in the 
garden, till I ſee you there I ſhall hold free parley with 
no man, nor league myſelf with a worldling. 
; | I [ Exeunt all but Baretti. 
Bar. The old beldam's words are like the Egyptian 
plagues, rather more diffuſive than welcome. Poor 
girls, I wonder ſhe does not fear it will rain men; or 
weigh out their daily portion of air, and meaſure them 
out light by the yard. oO 


SCENE the Namen Garden. 


Enter Lorenzo, Piſo, und Camillo; Lorenzo with a dark 
lanthorn. 


Piſo. The fleecing a Nunnery ſhould be attended 
with as private a ceremony, as the myſteries of the bona 
dea were of old. We have reached their garden by the 
help of our ladder, and for what is in embryo, let fate 
or chance determine. | 

Lor. This muſt be the grotto of honey-ſuckles her 
letter hints at; ſhe tells me likewiſe to bring my wiſe 
Camillo, and Melanthe the diſcreet ſhall receive him. 

Cam. The wiſe Camillo. It is left for me to illumi- 

nate, like a lanthorn at the tail of a paper kite. 
Lor. Sirrah, you ſhall keep a triennial Lent, to mor- 
tify your pampered vanity. Thoſe words are like ca- 
baliſtic characters, intelligible only to a few. We ap- 
point you as a guardian angel over this ſcaling ladder, 
and be as filent as a glutton ata banquet. 

Cam. Yet ſtill provided. 

Lor. Not a twentieth part of a ſyllable in advance. 
Thou haſt ſuch a flagraat ſignature of ill luck ſtampt 
upon thee, that we are obliged to take thee with — 
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I A 120 "Her kene, whe KE Urs broke MY chulty- 
ef in atiy 1 — mit; 
Judge it to be 


for feat ot doing-miſch 
Hark !' w Hat whiſper is that? 
Flavia, by the peculiar melody of her accefits. 
Lor, Sufficiently plauſible. So avaunt, dread ſatan, te 
dür Ratlos. F e ame. 


Enter Anvarillis with a dark lanthorn, and Flavia. 


Piſs. Madath, we juftly claim the glory of the ground 
for Lk haye braved the feta before ye. ground, 


Hav. Softly, 10 hear the diſtant found of voices. I. 
night this Cicte> ground was etched, 


dreatnt laſt n ground w 
and in yon ring of verdure, little fairies were tripping” 
by moonlight. "VI | | 


Piſo. I am the magician then to diſſolve the charm. 


= ladder and Habits are ready, and notHing to fruſtrate 
AD FC 
Flav. Ehis is but our ſecond perſonal interview. Let 
argue a little on the premiſſes, and ſcrape a more gra- 
ual acquaintance. There is nothing Nike a little love 
before matrimony, for the conjugal fituation is fo de- 
ſperately capricious, that à very litrle comes t6' 6he's 
ſhare a month after you are entangled. It is next to 4 
warfare. . OR 1 : 
© Piſo. Why, as the poet fays, Love and war take turns 
y day and night. A little preparation ſerves my turn, 
equal to both, and armed for either field. Now in 
either one, or the other, a fiir occaſion loſt, may be 
attended by a fatal confequence. © © | 
FHlav. And was the poet now living, here might he 
pick up a new character for his next dramatis perſonæ. 
47 uter in the garden of a nunnery. 1 | 


. 


iſo. Let us confider, madam, we have no time to 
trifle. A few minutes in love are worth a common age. 
'Tis love alone that makes this world endurable. Tis 
the very eſſence and extract of vital ty. 


Fav. Defined like an able alchymiſt; but your ſpirit 


ems too volatite, and will too quickly evaporate. Let 
| us 
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usteonfabulme in the retreats at the-farther end of. the 
op and hen your art more concentered to pointy = 
fo truſt to the nature of your pretenſions. [os 
* . to Amo Step: forward lady tiring-womang.and, enter 
the liſt of ton gue-tilting ; though I have viewed your! 
uncoutii vue by the hght,; F ean bear your prattle in 
Your ſenſe may be a marketable. common» 
dity, aud help to ſet off your countenance, for that I, 
. is ſufficiently ghaſtly to: make a pregnant woman 
miſcarry. 

Am. Why, choice- goods: are; for- better cuſtomers 

than yourſelf, I have had the inſpection of your phy« 
fiognomy alſo, and when painters are in fee to dei 
detormity, I ſhalb recommend your face: for an ori 
and as for ſenſe, ſpeak little or nought on- the bed, 
fmce your faculties were never calculated to frame any 
notion of the matter. 
Lor. I find a woman will no more give up the im- 
munity of railing than a city its ancient charter. Butg 
however, ny ſtupidity ſeems of a modern date, for _=_ 
lately thonght to the contrary, _ 

An. From no farther æra than yeſterday ; for thay 
other night your converſation proclaimed you a man 
nervous underſtanding ; but this afternoon, when 
— with Amarillis, your diſcourſe betrayed your we 

rmity. 
a Lr. How does my ſpeech with Amarillis affe& Me- 
nthe. 

Am. { Afide.) By heavens I had forgot the title I newly! 
aſſumed.— And when, thou abuſwe wight, haſt thow 
found my complexion to be ordinary? | 

. — This afternoon, at the initiating ceremony in thy 
chapel. 

p Camillo! it is impoſlible. There was no one: 
with Piſo but a ſtranger remarkably handſome. 

Lor. Slife, I have ſhot my arrow beyond the object 
of direction. Wh y could I remember I was Lorenzo. 


(4fide. = 
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Am. This is an impoſture of a very extenfive dimen- 
fion. Your language does not ſeem in the line of do- 
meſtic employment. 


Tor. Nor de your exprefiions ſound as | thoſe of a 


lady's waiting weman. 


An. Why, my miſtreſs. is bit and bamboozled. 1 
muſt have {Holds out the lanthorn one you at. this ec- 


centric genius, and will, by the treaſures of Loretto. By 


my ſtars it is the graceful Lorenzo! 


Lor. Oh ! Madam, if you are at that diverſion, I'll | | 


even emulate your curiofity. -( Holding out his lanthorn) 
A ſtrange reverſe of fortune Melanche is changed into 
Amarillis. 


Am. It is propounding an enigma to enquire, which 


is the greateſt impoſtor. 
Lor. We muſt have a cloſer perſonal acquaintance 
before that riddle can be ſolved. Let us ſettle together 


in the world, and in a few months the gordian knot may 


be untied. 


Am. You are for making FO of the bufineſs, like 
rehearſing a new play without ſpeaking the prol lags. | 


Were I to take you at your word, and be marr 
earneſt, I fear you would ſoon want money to 

tify my ambition, as love to gratify my fondneſs, Bur 

notwithſtanding Camillo and Melanthe were hugely in- 

timate, I. orenzo and Amarillis are unacquainted. 

Lor. The advantage I acquired in a fictitious cha- 
racer, I am bent to maintain in a true one: we have 
had previous ceremony enough, for I have already 
courted you by ſubſtitute. 

Am. You would not be ſatisfied to conſummate on 
that condition. But let us walk into yonder arbour of 
tondrils, and there we ſhall find ſome monitory friends 
to ſettle the preliminaries of the treaty. 

Lor. There I ſhall find a very partial pannel, and have 
a ſentence paſſed in my favour. [ Exeunt. 


Enter 


— 
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| Enter Camillo; at a diſtance Baretti and Tereſa, 

Cam. If this cloyſter was primitively defigned. as an 
aſylum for piety, I believe this night we ſhall baulk the 
intent of the founder. A veil is no more an infallible 
emblem of chaſtity, than bluſhing is a ſign of innocence. 
Tis a very delicate point to truſt to externals, for by 
the old adage, every hood does not conſtitute a friar. 
But here comes my maſter, I preſume, I muſt be on 
my guard, for when grimalkin begins to mew, the 
mouſe will trepidate in conſequence, 

Bar. Tis the voice of a man. But I ſhall not relin- 
quiſh the roſe for fear of the puncture of its thorn. 
Cam. I have quitted my centinel box, to remind you 
that it was not in our ſtipulated articles to abſtain from 
acting the gallant ; and if any of the recluſe damſels 
are ſmitten with my features, I ſhall ply them with as 
much flattery as 4 dedicatory French author does his 
grand monarch. 

Bar. It is all betrayed. With my toledo, I ſhall let 
out this *villain's inteſtines, and make him die by in- 
anition. Dratos. | 

Cam. Fire—butchery—rape—thieves—and ſeduction. 

8 | [Hit. 
Enter Lorenzo, Piſo, Amarillis, and Flavia. 


Lor. This was the clamour of my unfortunate miſ- 
chicf-monger. One would think that his brains were 
as muddy as the Stygian pool, and as crazy as the 
brown boat of Charon. 

Bar. This is Lorenzo's tone. "Tis I. Baretti. We 
ſeem both here on the ſame errand ; but the Lady Ab- 
beſs is a coming this way with torches, and we muſt 
nimbly decamp from the premiſſes. 
lav. Detection ſeems inevitable. One may as well 
expect a ſot to conceal his intoxication that can hardly 
Kand upon his legs. | 

Ter, It is impoſſible to paſs through the gate, Donna 
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Miletta wheels her circuit there, and that like every 
other. avenue of comfort is denied us. 
ULor. But we have ladders that vie with thoſe of the 
| ſealing giants of old, and we muſt now ſtick as cloſe to 
them as a thorough-bred courtier does to a new miniſtry. 
& woeful piece of tantaliſm; when the fruit was on the 
very ſurface of our lips, to evade our taſte in a moment. 
fear there will be more piece of work to bring about 
a'marriage amongſt us, than at the annual wedding of a 
ge. e en [ Exeunt Men. 


= #- 4 


Enter Donna Miletta. 
Donna. So ladies, to prove the ſincerity of your reli- 
Pen. you have given a demonſtration of your weakneſs. 
Tam amazed that the apparition of our founder had not 
owded, intercepted and ſtruck you in a panick. 
ik you that. the ſacred walls of this venerable ſtruc- 
ture were originally raiſed to echo back. the whiſpers of 
an amour. By theſe ſeveral billets, I have found it was 
want of knowledge of each others. intrigues, that firſt 
created a diſturbanee, and afterward a detection. I per- 
ceĩve your palates are too vitiated for the recluſe, and 
ou cark for the foibles of the world; and after many 
. — of nonſenſe and diſſipation, like many nymphs of 
the belles efpirit, will neither wear your own hair, own 
faces, nay, perhaps not your own apparel. 
Am. [| Afide.] I am rather recovered from my trance, as 
à fudden fright often brings a drunken man into his 
fenſes. We make no aſſay to extenuate our guilt, for 
love has not the ſhade of an excuſe within this conſe- 
crated edifice, , But fince compulſion tern, and not free 
choice, ſecluded us from the world, commiſerate our 
youth, and that fair kindred blood that runs within our 
veins, Skreen us from your brother, that domeſtic ty- 
rant, and render up your charge, unwillingly immured, 
to life and inward peace. | 
Fla. Refignation, dear aunt, is the only pillow on 
which I can recline my head, and can I but — 
| | on 
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mitgon for the paſt, I ſhall be as bleſt as though I failed 
upon the futface of the clouds, with an angelic ſquadron 
K ꝛůu» TI REY 

Am. We ſeem to be moved ſympathetically : 'a wo- 
man's larum, unlike moſt other pieces of mechaniſm, was 
never made to be ſtill. I really think we are not mĩſtreſſes 
of our own actions. They ſay, that the air and conſtel- 


lations preſide over feminine concerns. 


de over fe ms. Lee 
Don. Mil. My bofom ſwells with univerſal philan- 
'thropy ; elſe with unuſual rigour might I puniſh, As 
yet you are not profeſſed. And fince you are not ſuffi- 
ciently refined for ſpiritual 'voluptuaries, enjoy that tran- 
ſient bliſs the world allows. 2 
Hav. Let us worſhip you as our titular ſaint for this 
Indulgence. E 
Don. The obdurate diſpoſition of my brother will ad- 
mit of no countenance, and therefore I reſign you to 
your ſuitor's arms. {Gives a key.) But let not the en- 
venomed lips of cenſure breath on. the, purity of your 
fame. For reputation, like the modeſt amaranth, is 
a flower goodly at the ſight, but at the touch 'yr 
withers. What did {To Flavia) Tereſa whiſper in your 
ear? My queſtion is peremptory, and I challenge a de- 
"finitive anſwer. n 1 
Hua. She is the moſt proper caſuiſt, and let her plead 
for herſelf. For my own ſhare I ſhall frankly acknow- 
ledge that our wooers are at hand in maſking habits ; 
for as ohr uncle's houſe was adjacent to the cloyſter 


— 


they were deemed ſeaſonable ſkreens from his detection. 


| [ Exeunt Am. and Flav. 
Don. Mil. And now Tereſa, when you had. ſolemnly 


' betrothed yourſelf to a life of ſolitude and mortification, 
why was you eſtranged by a worldling. 1 


Ter. Becauſe I was a mere woman, and my very name 
is mfirmity. Baretti ſure is ſomething more than hu- 
man. The quill that dictated his ſoft ſenſations, was 
clearly plucked from Cupid's amorous wing. 
Don. Mil. Fie; you will contaminate our religious or- 
n der. 
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der. * now upbraiding is ſuperfluous, and paſt its 
date. To ſcape the vigilant argos of an uncle bid the 
newly- departed ladies aſſume the maſk, for though in 
fact I connive at the deed, I muſt not appear to conſent. 
As for-yourlelf, I entitle you to my ſuccour, fo far as it 
coincides, with virtue, | N 
Ter. Finely chalked out for a lady abbeſs of a con- 
vent. We that live abſtracted from the hurry and 
buſtle of life, ſhould at leaſt entertain the ſame common 
policy with thoſe that dwell at a great diſtance from a 
market, if a travelling trader makes his annual circuit 
with trinkets, ſhe muſt be a greenhorn that lets him ſtir 
till the is furniſhed. Well, I perceive matrimony is the 
paſs-word, and we ſhall have conjugal connections in 
abundance. In the mean time, we expect as much free- 
dom as any Britiſh lady, and not like Turkiſh wives, be 
oftner obliged to clean our huſband's bedchambers than 


o 


to ſleep in them. [Exit 


Enter Lorenzo, Piſo, Amarillis, and Flavia, in Maſking. 


Lor. The benevolence of Miletta we can never ſuf- 
ficiently applaud, or wonder at, and our ſum of plea- 
{ure is great in proportion to the event, exceeding our 

moſt ſanguine expectation. . 

Fla. At length my Piſo, I think myſelf ſafe and ſe- 
cure under your protecting banner, yet I have my diſtant 
doubts of both your faith and perſeverance. They ſay 

fruition palls the appetite, and when the ſweet impreſſion 

of ſenſe evaporates, farewel domeſtic love. 

Am. You too Lorenzo, I fear will rove and range, and 

like many other unruly animals, overleap the bounds 
of your paſturage. But I will always wear the viſage of 

a bride, and you ſhall never ſurfeit with my ſociety. 

Lor. Nobly determined. Sweetneſs of diſpoſition 

makes a wife the permanent ſweet-meat, which though 
frequently taſted, is ſeldom known to cloy. Beauty, the 

- proverb 
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ſays, is but ſkin deep, but the "graces of a 


well rectified mind are perennially engaging. 


Piſo. Let us haſten to an honeſt prieſt, to fay: grace 
before our matrimonial banquet; and till the conclud- 


ing grace is pronounced by oath, may we never meet 


with interruption. 

Am. 1 have an acquaintance of that order at hand, 
who hurries the blefſed ceremony as nimbly over, as a 
witch mumbles backward her prayers. 


Enter Camillo. 4 * | 
Cam. Thoſe ſounds proceeded from Madam Amatiillis 


Now then Camillo, retrieve the defect of thy ingenuity, 


and eradicate the ſhame of thy loſt honour at the 


cloyſter. 


Hav. Let us 1 round like the n motion of 
an eddy, turn up yonder ſtreet, and avoid coofipany, for 
I hear their voices at a diſtance. | 

Cam. The laſt that ſpoke was her fiſter, the amiable 


Flavia, and if * is not too big, her eyes have done 


more execution than any hangman in the univerſe. Now 
are theſe damſels ſubreptitiouſly eſcaped from the con- 
vent, and joined with theſe vile rakehells in maſquerade. 
Now are they triumphant-in their glory ; but as the 


king ſays in the Engliſh play, Til make their reign one 


ſcene of rude commotion. _—— Rape, flames, hurricanoes, 


. robbery, maſquerade, and deſertion. {Runs about.) 


Flav. Provide for your own ſafeguard, and relinquiſh 
us to our fortunes. 
Piſo. We intended to live, and ſo, if fate lala wil 


we together periſh, 
Enter Ligurio with Guard, Servants, Se. 


Lig. So, ſo. The lewd gentlemen of ſeduction have 
taken on them the ſhape of maſkers. But the lion's 
ſkin ſhall be ſtripped from the aſſes ears, and we will be 
confronted with naked truth. ( Fight, Lor. and Sole? are 


diſarmed.) 
Har. 
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eb. to 3PH This my (arbirnacy : ünele. e 
word will we! inne vin Lana bol 
Dig. The fellow that-roſe: the tumulteis not „ he 

"Bled Tek beginning of therſcuffle. .1,muſt un tuch 

zeroſs examining council, aud intarrogate nee 


little. „ig 
em. I wiſh; that Ane maay Laine vctes, _ 
rr br, Halteld, a 
Bun Camilo. 


cam. Well the fray is over ; "I was at the beginning of 
it, but as the ancient adage/ expreſſes it, . Auldcbave 
better luck had) D been at the / latter end. of. a feaſt. (The 
2 iſhers are caugh 
a fortitude at ſecond hand, 1 have preſerved the: chaſtisy 
ok the damſels. 
Tor. Behold. my lukleſw olf Camillo, the, very om- 
peror of bad fortune, and the effence of miſchief. Mank 
vuheren he: ſtands, and takes a pride. in our diſtreſſes, like 
da vile e mmer ahe ſufferers i in the con- 
vſlagration. 
„Li. Were theſe ladies eſcapi from the convent 2. 

La. Theſe dadies l={4fde.] he poor man's in his 
-dotage. Know ye not your own-nicces ? 

Lor. Nieces to Ligutio. Be heedful of your words, 
oa condign eorrectioniſtial be the conſequence. Now 
| ſhalli\Þnever [Aide tu Piſo. Pſtop chat unfortunate lingo. 
Lam very. wicked in — eye of Providence, and 
this fellow is ordained for my chaſtiſoment. 
Rib. Oh! fate accurſed.! There is no curbing him, 
he is like a bowl in motion at the top of a hill, nothing 
can ſtay it, and it trundles.d own to the bottom. 

Cam. Your nieces, ſir. There is no doubt of your 
-canſanguinity. 1:never met but two half-ideots,-in, my 
life, my own raſter..is one, and the other being at a 
Amalt-diftance ſhall be nameleſs, 


, Pifo. 'Fellow tis falſe; A dence. and 
miſtake i in the aden. nw 


cin. 


t, (aud an very ſecure cuſtody, and: hy 
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(an. I ſwear by my own ingenuity, the. moſt ſacred 
oath in chriſtendom, that they are Ons Flavia 
and Amarillis. 

Lor. Oh ! blunder never to be mended, This fortune- 
marring raſcal'is faſcinated. Some unwholſome planet 
prefided at his birth, and he ſeems merry at his i irrepar- 
able damage, like che devil in the picture, grinning at 
the deluded Santon upon the gov 

Ama. It is froitlefs lc ogy ds perſevere. If we fivear 
through thick and thin, ce deep, we ſhall not eſcape 
detection. 

| Flav, EL ON Te anti rg J Fe. Yes, 
we are both your unſucceſsful kinſwomen, whom your 
rigid e has made wretched. Surely our ſexes cre- 
ated with unequal fates, one perſon is predeſtined to a 


croſs, and another to a diadem. 


Am. And theſe two gallant dons framed no youpeption 


of a rape. 
Lor. and Pi us J. Cam. Not the leaſt idea of any 
ſuch filthy violence, I myſelf will be reſponſible for it; 


they are two of as chaſte-bred dons as ever breathed in 


the ſerenity of our Italian climate, white as the ſhaded 


ſnow ; and this gentleman, when we analyſe the contents 
of his compoſition, is nothing more or leſs 'than my 
maſter. {Pointing to Lorenzo.) 

Lor. Avaunt, thou. addle-pated wronghead, there is 
magical miſchief in thy contact. 

Lig. Piſo and Lorenzo! Well! This fortuitous eir- 
cumſtance has rendered your vizors unſerviceable. Be 
heedful, » guards, of your priſoners. I'll endeavour to 
find my fiſter, and conjure her to be more careful of 
her probationers, or notwithſtanding our proximity in 
blood, ſhe ſhall have as little chance for continuing an 
abbeſs, as a galley ſlave for the papal chair. [Evie 

Cam. Every thing runs aukward to men of wit and 
aer Would I had the comfortable thick ſkull of a 

eavy * mechanic, to arrive in time to a ſmart 
degree of opulence, and Poon ſenſe hardly —_ to 

—* know 
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Kiiow che weib of k. But erthout Goubt, Af my mari. 
vity was eit, I mould be found to: be born under Tau- 


rus, for I 
auer Baretti h Teresa. 
Nr. Hoa! is it chus? Had I never ſeen ybu before 
I ſhould ſurmiſe you were capital people, for you art 


qualified by my frequent binders to be 


very .pompouſly atrended. 
| ty e feenit the motive of our preſent 
captivity, In purſuance of the ſcheme which-cauſed us 
8 you in the garden, we Were taken priſoners by 
nenne, 
Pio. And exactly at a ſeaſon when theſe ladies expected 
the more tender bondage of hymen. | 
Bar. A cruel deſtiny, indeed, for a man to be obliged 
to go to a prifoti, when he was thinking to conſummate 
with his miſtreſs. Soldiers, you may releaſe your pri- 
ſoners, and myſeff will anſwer for your compliance. 
' Guard, Military orders are peremptory, and its diſci- 
pline is ſharp beyond meaſure. We dare not, fir, riſk a 
Hor. Hers is gold, the mi previ | 
Bar. Here is gold, the m iling argument ; 
(or it has the nn puiſſant Lande 1 It 
maketh the greateſt diſturbance, and compoſes the moſt 
inveterate quarrel. It has life and death in its poſſeſſion; 
ſometimes it procures 'affiffination, and ſometimes it 
will purchaſe a reptieve. | 45D 
_ Guard. It is doubtleſs an irrefiſtible pleader, and fo, 
ſweet gentlemen, adieu! [Exit Guard. 
— | Enter Donna Miletta. 
Donna. Though royal iſſue has accuſtomed fanction 
to enter unmoleſted in theſe confines, in others, tis a 
freedom not to be diſpenſed with.; therefore to avoid the 
envenomed lips of ſcandal, leave this holy ſiſterhood and 
hallowed ground, where heavenly raptures and devotion 
dwell. | 2 
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Lor. We obty, providbd wel haue the company of 


theſe ladies, who are not yet tired of the world, or ſpi- 


ritualized enough for a nuntiery. 


Don. Mil. Agreed; but if foul reprogch Should ſtain 


my good report, ftile it not the breach of confidence, 
but donative liberty from your uncle. 
Hav. In a poſture the neareſt emblem of gratitude 
{kneels) are we bound to render thanks, IX 
Bar. And oh, virtuous cloyſterer, let it be our joint 


buſineſs {To Donna Miletta) to bend their ſtubborn 


to extort their nuptial dowry. | 

Cam. Pray, fir, let us ſpeedily depart this fatal place, 
both this and the garden of Ligurio, are frightfully 
ominous to me. In the one I dropped my character for 
ſerenade, and in the other for a man of genius. 

Lor. Now Amarillis, which like you the beſt of the 
Camillo's, his ſerenade in the garden, or my ſerenade as 
a bridegroom. | | "y 

Am. His indubitably ; for if I am ſerenaded by the 
latter in about three parts of a twelvemonth, I may ſwinge- 
ingly pay for my muſi ex. | 

Don. Mil. Well, here is an act of inſolvency paſt, and 
of courſe a jail delivery muſt Tucceed. I ſnall enjom no 
other pennanoe but matrimony, and as the world now 


uncle to our purpoſe, ar I will uſe my father's power 


runs, we oftentimes find that to be a greater puniſhment 


than a cloyſter, * | . LErit. 
Ter. And now, my Baretti, though I gladly fly to your 
endearments, yet: venturing in a giddy n ſecond time 
alarms my fear, and flutters my heart i pitation. 
Bar. Be a more tender friend to yourſelf. For to de- 
ſpair, when our full-fraught boſom ſhould pant for expec- 
tation of a long ſeries of domeſtic happineſs, is not to 
doubt our fate, but to diftruſt our affection. [_Exeunt omnes. 


THE END. 
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r Epilogue's the ton, 
Fig S * 
2 e 
W: the fa of the times; 
n what man of mode 
W 


| Exe then the final ſentence you rehearſe, 
0 a9 wp all our evidence in verſe ; 
by a method lay to go, 
Tha the oe cuil reaſon con and pro. | 
. : 
. 


Fi thew; 4 in ſcenes, we repreſent to night, 
Eu plan is bath io-profit and delight ;. . | 
* While in expreſſion innocent and hafte, e 
' He plies his quill to bit the general taſte; 

- Strains ev'ry nerve, reſolves to do his beſt, 

To _ der for each ſev'ral gueſt. 


pa, be moſt bumbly bows, | 
Nor merit claims, but what your voice allows. 
"For #: delineating various parts, 
He frites the paſſions printed in your bearts ; ; 
If in theatric picture ou confeſs, | 
by — we nature in ber dreſs ; 3 | 
Heft laws, _ . 


Preſerves rviib 
1 2 grant the echo of applauſe. 


But if unfit for c t or for flage; _ 

Te dullard the letter 2 page: 
Holding the mirror of contemptuous view, | 
Condemn the ill-wrote Farce — too. 


